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Summary:
Note: Please read the tags. If you need to skip this one that's fine, it's a lot to take in. Also if you see anything else I need to tag please let me know and I'll update it.

 

Andy and Leyley's dad crosses a line, Andrew reacts appropriately.

Notes:
This wormed it's way into my brain at 4am and I was scared I wouldn't be able to recreate it if I waited. Just, big brother Andrew lashing out against the world for it's unnecessary cruelty.

I understand this is much darker than my usual work, and I understand if you want to skip it. It's a very raw and emotional piece and you don't owe me opening up old wounds just to bump my numbers. For those that do read, thank you, and I hope you enjoyed it.

Work Text:
"God. Damn. It." Their father swore, "Your mother should have swallowed."

Ashley gasped. She tried to hold her tears back, to no avail. She bit her tongue until she tasted blood. It was one thing to suspect that you were unwanted, it hurt. But to have your worst fears so bluntly confirmed, it wounded her to her very soul. She slid to her knees, closing her eyes and covering her ears.

Andrew looked his father in the eye. His own flashed pure venom as he stepped forward and said, "So, that really just came out of your mouth."

Andrew's temper flared. Everything in him was replaced with incandescent rage. He kicked his father, all of his rage, all of his pain, and all of Ashley's pain delivered in a neat little package to their father's package. Return to goddamn sender.

Their father crumpled like a paper bag. He clutched his battered balls and let out a high pitched grunt of pain as he fell to the ground. Andrew grabbed him by the ankles, spread his legs and stomped down hard. He kept going, each blow hitting harder than the last. Dad shrieked over and over, until he had no breath left in his lungs. Andrew stopped for a moment, then delivered one final murderous kick to drive his point home.

Andrew let go off his father's legs and knelt down over him. Grabbing a fist full of hair, he wrenched his head up and screamed at the whimpering shell of a man before him. "I WILL TEAR YOU LIMB FROM FUCKING LIMB IF YOU EVER SAY ANYTHING LIKE THAT AGAIN!" Andrew's throat tore under the strain, he tasted blood and it only fueled his anger more. He threw a punch, catching his father in the cheek. He felt something break under his fist.

Gasping for breath, Andrew continued, "You two have told me ever since she was born to watch over her, that she was my baby sister and I needed to protect her! Take care of her, watch over her, keep her safe!" His father tried to turn away, but Andrew wrenched his head back around.

Ashley cried in the doorway. It hurt so badly she felt like her chest was going to burst open. After hearing what her father said she truly wished her heart would stop and she could just stop existing. Nobody wanted her, she'd heard it plain as day. Then, through all the cacophony something rang through.

"SHE'S MINE!"

Mine. Mine. Mine. Mine. Mine! She clung to the word like her life depended on it. A glimmer of light in the thick, tarry darkness that was her soul. She looked up at Andrew. The one person in this miserable world who had ever shown her true, unconditional love. He burned brilliantly like the sun, all for her.

"You clearly don't want her so she's mine, and I will not let you hurt her anymore." He let go of his father, letting him slump to the ground and curl up like the wounded animal he was. Andrew looked down on the man, rage giving way to disgust. "I swear to God the next time you make her cry I will pull your eyes out, flip them around, and make you watch me cut off your head off old man."

His anger sated and his point made, Andrew turned to his sister. She was a mess, tears and snot running down her face. He dropped down and hugged her. Ashley started sobbing painfully into his chest, everything in her coming out all at once. He patted her gently on the head, whispering words of comfort as he did "It's okay Leyley, I promise. I'm here."

He was so warm and comforting. She felt safe in his arms. She felt loved and wanted. The other things hurt, but so long as she could be with Andrew it didn't matter. He would be her world, her life, her everything. And she would gladly be that to him in exchange. It was only fair, right? To share with your sibling? She could live with that.

She looked up. Those same green eyes she'd seen a thousand times met hers. Hoarse from crying she asked him, "You mean it, Andy? I'm yours?" Her lower lip quivered, another flood of tears threatening to gush forth.

"Your mine, Leyley." He held up his hand, pinky finger held out. "Promise?" He smiled, asking her. She looped her own finger with his, smiling for the first time in days. Andrew laughed, happy to see his little sister happy once again. He stood up and held a hand out for her.

Ashley took his hand and pulled herself up. Andrew patted his pockets, checking for his wallet. "Lets go eat," he said, "my treat!" Ashley lit up at the prospect of food and grabbed onto his arm.

"Lead the way, Andy! I want a burger!" Ashley drug him to the door, ignoring the crumpled thing in the floor. No sense wasting her emotions on something that never wanted her. Andy and Leyley set out on another adventure, content that if nothing else, they had each other.